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Harriet Monroe 

THE LAUREL 

The mountain laurel moves in rosy cloud-drifts 

Over the wood's brown floor. 

Cumulous masses, 

Rounded, 

Tipped with crimson, 

Foam up from the dark green leaves. 

More and more, 

Like the sweep of bright spoil over the blue 

When the storm has gone, 

They move over and under 

The sunshine and shadow, 

Capturing the new-blown Summer 

As she walks in the wood. 

MY PORCH 

My porch stands high, 

And between the floor and the roof the apple-tree 

Shoots in its green branches. 

The blossoms are gone, 

But silver sunlight dapples the leaves, 

Andjittle apples are rounding in the shadows. 

Below me in the garden 

Young shoots make green lines in the tawny soil. 

Little peach-trees border it, 

With three dark pines behind them. 
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